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Jack os 1 Petition, an read it, and 
if there be any Thing that pinches 
thee, ' DO 1d viſe, not to let am 


1 don't kick leſt ; it proveke che 
| to Lavghter, a id by "HAY Meant yon 


| come off vit / 1 
5 | it commonly happens) che ar 


To the READER 


much t thy own Friend, or rather 
Flatterer,. as to think thy {elf uncor- 
cern'd in the Matter, it may not be 
amiſs 10 refled on the Proverb, Non 
videmus Mantice quod in Tergo ef, 
Me fan ſee F aults in others, that y we 
ought firſt to mehd in our ſelves.” | 

In ſomething Jack has hit me in 
the Teeth, and I hope, I ſhall mend 


wy Manners; d if you are at all con- 
cern d, I ſhou'd/be glad, if you mend 
too and if ev'ry Oue wou d mend for 
himſelf; there ou d not he. ſo nuch 
Need of |, Reviews, Tatlers Obſer vat 
tors and Apollo's (who as well as Poor 
Jack and: has T rauſcriber, want Mend- 
ing then (elves) to mend,| 198: rather, 
tg cobble the A G k. 4 

But I mult ſay Juretbreg, 8 to pre- 
vent a certain half-wtitted: Sort: as 

. [ think, hoy en Sal em Critichs, 


who 


To the RE ADE R. 
who are wiſe enough to find Fault, 
but not to mend: Firſt then, be 
pleas'd to underſtand; that unt of 
Language and Method muſt be attti- 
bated to Black Jack, who: has never 
_ Tear/d- either Lagict or 'Rhetorick, 

and if any ſhou'd quarrel about his 
Pawawing, as I know, ſome love to 
ſhow the little Wit they have, tho 


it be little to the Purpoſe ; it is the 


Name, by which the Indians call their 
Worſhip to their pretended Gods ; but 
I thought fit, to change the Hadiun 
1 Of his God into that of Plato, 
as bearing the ſame Sence, and an- 
ſwering Jen i iu Engliſh; and, there- 
fore, it f that be a Fault, 1 muſt take it 
to my ſelf. 

Now to ſpeak Truth, I had rather 
you wou'd mend the F aults he com- 


Plains againſt, zf guilty (as have rea- 
ſon 


„ W RE: DER. 

ſon to fear) than pick — * in His 
Coat, which is ragged enough alreacly. 

And pray ule as much Candor, as il 
Nature will ſuffer you (tis you Cyi- 
ticks, I mean) and let a poor Indians 
Zeal againſt Vice, provoke his Read'- 
ers to be aſbam d, he ſhou'd outfrip 
em in Zeal. One I hing J had almoſt 
forgot, which is, to advertiſe the Redd- 
er, that the Terms , your Heliſhip, &c. 
here us'd are mine, and not poor 
Jack's; which I did, as believing thoſe 
Idols they worſhip are Devils, if auy 
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May it Pleaſe, Kc 


Colder Regions, wanted ſome Cloaths to 
keep the unwelcome. Sharpneſs of the Wea- 
ther from his Back, and his Guts being pinch'd 
with Hunger, made his Caſe known to the Penny- 
leſs Poet his Maſter, with as many wry. Faces, and 
as pitiful a Shrug, as a Native of Nen-England makes, 


Pos Sun-burnt Jack being come into theſe 


when he perceives the North-Weſt-Wind blow : Poor 
£ Jack, (quoth he ) *tis almoſt as bad with thy Ma- 
« ſter, for if the Proverb be true, That the D-, in 
© the Parſe that is Moneyleſs, his Worſhip has danc'd 
© there this Quarter of a Year.” Now, if your 
Inſernalſhip takes any Pleaſure in poor Men's Purſes, 


it is poor Jack's Opinion, that you ought to pay 
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Rent for 'em; and I beſeech you, give Orders to 
your Treaſurer Judas Gripe-4l, to pay my Mader 


upon Sight, for the Matter is come to this Pitch 


already between my Guts and I, who are ſo fa- 
vourable to draw at double Uſance, and yet I ex- 
pect the laſt Bill of Exchange, Ad can't anſwer 
the Demand: Now your Un-Holineſs may per- 
ceive by this how the Cafe ſtands, and that poor 
Fack is too much like a great many more of the 
Reli — who ſeldom pray in earneſt *till they 
are Dro to it. But if your Hellſhip's Caſh runs 
low, be pleas'd to lay a Tribute on all Fuglers, 
Rafflers, Card-Players, Sharpers and "Quacks of all 
Sorts (for it is poor E Opinion, that if your 
Majeſty has any Subjects in this Country, they are 
ſome of them) that ſo they may contribute ſome- 
thing of what as Kaaves they get from Fools, to- 
wards the Subſiſtance of Better and Wiſer Men; 
that ſo poor Black Jack, ( whoſe Teeth chatter in 
his Head for Want of a Coat, and whoſe Guts make 
ſuch a'Grumbling at his Chaps becauſe they lye ſtill, 
that he is afraid of an Inſurrection, and that he ſhall 
be ſent out of the World in the Scuffle;) may get 
ſomething to ſupply his Wants. 
Black Fack farther Humbly prays, that your 
Graceleſs Majeſty wou'd conſider others, his good 
Friends and Acquaintance, the Jacobites and High- 
Fliers of all Ranks and Degrees, whoſe Caſe is now 
ſo low, that whereas formerly they cou'd meet 
Once or Twice a- Week, and drink in Generous 
Wine to the Confuſion of all Fanaticks, can now 
ſcarce afford to tell their fad Cafe, and lament 
their ragged Fortune over a Glaſs of muddy _ jo 
| | | | More- 


„ 
Moreover, Poor Fack further makes earneſt Re- 


queſt, that the Patrons and Champions of Paſſive 
Obedience may be conſider'd, and if they can't be 


A----B-=--ps, or B----ps here, let em be advanc'd 
to Worthy and Honourable Places in Limbo, that 


they may not loſe their Reward. But poor Jack 


prays, that Dr. S---------/ may have a clearer Pair 


of Spectacles, or more Honeſty, that when he quotes 
Scripture, he may not read it backward, as when 
he ſays, * The Servant of Eliſha did not ſee his Maſter's 
Danger, before his Eyes were open d; when the contrary 
is the Truth. And if his Thirſt after Fame be ſo great, 
that hel] ſet. the Church and Nation oa Fire, rather 


than miſs it, may he be as infamouſly Famous, as he, 


who burat the Temple of Diana at Epheſus. 3 
Asad be it further known to your Hellſhip, that the 
laſt Winter being very hard, my Maſter was oblig'd 
to ſend his Breeches to pawa for Eighteen Pence to 
buy a Loaf; ſo I went to Gregory Greedy, the Pawn- 
Broker. Sir, ſaid I, my Maſter deſires you to lend 
« him Eighteen Pence on his Breeches.” He look*d on 
'em, and turn'd 'em, as if he had been lowſing 'em, 
and then roars out, with a Voice as hoarſe as a Boat- 
ſWain's,“ III lend but a Shilling,” Bleſs me! thought 


I, What ſhall I do now? My Belly has made Suit to 


my Chaps this Two Days already, without any Suc- 
ceſs ; and you may think, it made me look like a poor 
Hog oa a Bare-bitten Common. But Maſter Pluto, 
give me Leave to tell you, that I verily believe, he be- 


* 


* Vide Sermon before the Lord Mayor. Novem. 5. 1909. 
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FS 
longs co. you; for a more compleat Reſemblance of 
Hell can't be found on this Side Shi, and tho' Tally: 
Men, Stock-Fobbers, and Boltomree-Men, may be ei- 
ther of them as honeſt as he, they are not ſo greedy, 
for whoſo enters his Houſe without a Pledge, muſt 
think himſelf well us'd, if he come out again with 
his Cloaths whole. E e, e e e 

But Mr. Plato, I beſeech your Worſhip, to un- 
fold a Miſtery to your Supplicant poor Fack, and 
that is, why he pleads ſo much for Conſcience, 
when he lends no Money before he has the be- 
loved Pledge in his Hands, and then makes the poor 
indigent Wretches, with more than Spanſb Cruelty, 
pay 64 per Pound per Month, which is above 301. per 
Cent. per Annum; and yet Pve heard him plead, 
that he was one of the moſt Charitable Men in the 
Pariſh where he lives, becauſe he lers the Poor have 
Money at their Need, when it is really of his Co- 
vetous Humour, to increaſe his ruſty Heaps; and his 
Kindneſs is like that of the Anglers, who baits his 
Hook with a pleaſing Bait, to allure the Hungr 
Fiſh, not out of Pity, but that he may, by this Means, 
feaſt his own craving Appetite: And as if this were 
not enough, after he has got together in this curſed 
Manner, Rings, Jewels, Cloaths, &'c. whatever the 
Indigent had, and their Poverty oblig'd 'em for 
preſent Money, to put into his Hands; He advertiſes 
the World, that he's minded to leave off his Buſineſs 
by ſuch a prefix*d Time, and thoſe who have left 
Pledges in his Hands, are requir'd to fetch %m 
away, or they'll be diſpos'd of. 

Now it may be, one half of theſe poor People don't 
read a News-Paper ONCE A Year, or if they do, are 
| A | not 


L 11 ] 
9 not able to fetch away their Goods, becauſe they 
. have not the Golden, or Silver Key, which only un- 
locks the Hell- Hound's Doors, and conſequently, the 
Cormorant unmercifully devours all. N 
Nou if it pleaſe your Infernalſhip, to take him to 
your ſelf, ſor he is incorrigible to all the Corrections 
and Chaſtiſements of Hicks's Hall, or Old-Baihy; 
and if it ſeem good to your Infernal Majeſty, let 
him be condemn'd to fpin Pack- Thread for Two 
Pence a Day, *till he has atton'd for all his Cruelty, 
and live on Water-Gruel and Oat-Cakes, till he is 
as big about as one of the Giants in Gauila- Hall, be- 
fore he ever bleſs his Eyes with the Sight of a Mouth- 
ful of Roaſt-Beef : Or let him be condemn'd to tel 
this Gold and Silver, to bruſh the Old Cloaths he has 
taken to pawn, and rub the Tankards and Cups, 
his unmerciful Hands has tora from the Needy, 
till Dives obtains a general Releaſe from the Place 
of his Torment: Let Goat, Pox, and Plague be his 
eternal Attendance, let the Cries of the injur'd Poor 
continually diſturb his Reſt, and let his Lady attend 
him, reading in his Ears, whether he will or no, a 
Catalogue of all the Goods he has fore-ſworn, or 
any other Way cheated the Poor of; and may all 
his Money be converted to Bells, and hung about 
his dear Ladys Neck, Arms, and Legs, that by their 
continual Gingling, he may not be able to ſleep; and 
it this will not do, be pleas'd to command the Cy- 
=_ to make all his ' Braſs Kettles and Pots, ( of 
which he has many) into Kettle-Drums, and may 
they be always beat by Furies, to his everlaſting 
Waking. - | 
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And moreover, Poor Fack of the Tzdizs humbly 


' deſires your Infernal Majeſty, to take into your 
moſt graceleſs Conſideration, the Cale of poor Au- 


thors, who perhaps, have been Slaves to the Gooſe- 


Quill this Year or Two, and when they hope to reap 
the Fruit of tlieir Labours, by communicating to the 
World the Product of their Brain, are immediately 


ſet upon by a Gang of Pyrates, with H. H. for 
Captain, who rob them of their Cargo, and bitterly 
maul 'em with Non-ſence into the Bargain; be pleas'd 


to give Orders, that they may be ſent for to Limbo, 


and puni{h'd as they deſerve; and Black Fack humbly 
propoſes, that H. H. may have all the Books he 
ever pyrated bound on his Back, and whipt thro? 
every Street, with a Label as broad as the Dial on 
St. Paul's hanging before him, with theſe Words 

writ in large Capital Letters, «+2 2808 | 


FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE POOR. 


and let the reſt whip one another every Day, *till 
they are out of Breath, But pray remember our dear 
Friend, who pyrated Two of my Maſter's Poems ; 
One Dedicated to the D. of M the Other to 
the E. of --------- for had they let us alone, I believe, 
I ſhowd have had a New Coat, and my Maſter a 
New Sword and Wigg, but the D.— - d Rogue ſpoil'd 


all, for my Maſter could ſcarce chear his Heart with 


a Glaſs of Generous Wine out of the Profit, and Poor 
Jack mult pray for a mild Winter. 


May 


ET, 
May it pleaſe your Inferoalſhip, alſo, to ſend ſor the 
C---te-of Sg, and as ſoon as he comes, ſend him to 
Bedlam for a Madman; hut if this ſhall not be tlioughit 
expedient, let thoſe Who made a Parſon of him be 
fin d for ſpoiling a Porter; and let the C te himſelf 
be condemn'd to ry Flowwders, or Small- Coal, between 
Wapping and Black-Wall as long as he lives: And if it 
may pleaſe your Iafernal Majeſty, order, according to 
his Advice, that all thoſe who have writ againſt him, 
may be cut for the Simples; except he, who ſays, 
« Whoſoever writes againſt him, is like him, who 
« fights with a Tom T--d-wan, whether he beat, or 
« be beaten, he is ſure to bè beſh-t. And if any 
one hereafter, notwithſtanding all, ſhall be ſo fooliſh, 
as to Write againſt him, let him be condemn'd to 
Wear a Fool's Cap for ever ae fn - 
Moreover, . be. pleas'd to order, that Terence and 
his Fellows may. whip. our Drammatick Poets into 
better Manners, and teach them to let God's Provi- 
dence and Religion alone, and to uſe their Betters 
with more Reſpect, and to bring their Plays to the 
Standard of Virtue. And let this be given 'em ia 
Charge, that they never exceed. the Bounds of 
Decency, nor write any Thing offenſive to modeſt 
| Ears, on Pain of having all their Plays condemn'd 
to Paſtry-Cooks and Trunk-makers, or of being ſent 
jor Chaſtiſement to the C---te of S9. 
But I beleech you, have a great Regard. to the 
Author of the Careleſs Husbaud, who. brings in only 
Two I, One a great W hore-maſter, and the Other 
a Ridiculous Fop, and yet in his Dedication. to the 
D. of -------- fays, that he owes moſt. of his Play to 
his Graces Converſation. ' Poor Black Jact humbly 
ERR. ney 


propoſes, ſince he was drunk with the Liquor of 
Darnaſſus, that Æſculapius may ſend him a fleeping - 
Doſe, that he may reſt 'till he is ſober, or ſome 
1 to purge his Head from the Fumes that 
And let all who lard their Poems with Obſcenity, 
to the Scandal of Religion and good Manners, and 
to the Debauching of Youth, be condemn'd to be as 
poor as Job, and as full of Boils *till they repent; Or, 
rather take them to your own Country, and make 
em your Jakes-Scourers, with a Penſion of T'wo 
Pence a Day, to be ſpent on Cuſtards; and eaten 
with their Hands beſmear'd with a S-r- R- ce to 
their eternal Mortifica tio. 
Poor Sun. burnt Jack further prays, that your In- 
fernal-ſhip would deliver us from all Quacl- Doctors, 
and Fortune-Tellers, who taſte a T---4, and ſhake the 
Urinal, and tell Fortunes with as much Dexterity, as 
if they had raviſh'd Dame Nature, and were become 
Maſters of all her Secrets, talk of the Planets, as if 
they had layn between fair Urania's Breaſts, and had 
obtain'd from her, the Nature and Influence of all 
the Conſtellations in her Starry Garment': Nay, by 
their Aſſurance, one would be tempted to believe, 
that the Heavens had been anatomiz'd at Chyrur- 
gion s. Hall, and that they were preſent at the Ope- 
ration: But Mr. Pluto, have Regard to one of this 
Herd, who makes the Side of his Houſe ſpeak Greek, 
and underſtands not a Word of the Matter himſelf. 
Let them all be hung up by the great Toes and 
Thumbs in Limbo, and may they there be puniſh'd 
with hot Pincers, and fed with Aqua Fortis and Mer- 
eary, by all thoſe they have ſent to the Infernal 
J CS | Regions; 


—_ 

Regions; or-gull'd- out of their Money, by Quack- 
And pray Mr Pluto, remember a certain Kettle» 
mender, who went from Mending of Kettles to Mend- 
ing of Souls, but becauſe the People (tho? fooliſh e- 
nough) were not ſo fapliſh, as to put their Souls 
into his Hands, he broke in that Trade, aad now 
ſets up, to teach Old Women to bid the Sun good 
Night in a Morning before he riſes, and to be more 
exquiſite at Smelling of Roaſt- Beef, than a Poſt: 


He has an Excellent Receipt to improve the — ; 
e 


and he ſays, ?tis as good for the Sight. Now if 


has not yet come to your Knowledge, poor or has 


heard that he lives' near the Exchange; and is told 
that Belæebub has got ſore: Eyes, with holding his 
Head in the Smoke ſo long; therefore, humbly prays, 


And now poor Jack's Hand's in, he craves Leave 


to make One Petition for the Doctors, and the Apo- 


thecaries, ſeeing they have merited ſo well of Apollo, 


by their late Scuffle, be pleas'd to ſpeak to him, that 
Midas's Aſs-like Ears (and if he pleaſes, Head and 
all) may be confer'd on 'em; for poor Fack thinks, 
they deſerv'd 'em more than he, Who only paſs'd 
a Wrong Judgment between TWO Ballad-Singers; 


but theſe expoſe each others Functions to the Ri- 


dicule of the Mob. 1 = > = 
And pray Mr Pluto, don't forget Dr. P. —, and 
vourable to the latter, becauſe tis poor Jack's Opi- 


nion, that he had not got his Eye-Teeth, for who 


that conſider'd his own Intereſt, would have made 
the Doctors his Enemysas ſoon as he began his or 
= | 1 FE ſineſs, 
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Buſineſs; and if it pleaſe you, let him have only tlie 
Satisfaction, to ſee his Peſtle and Mortar grow ruſty, 
for want of the Doctor's Cuſtoͤon. 

And poor Jack having a great Affection for Li- 
berty and Property, prays heartily againſt Wooden 
Shoes, and ſtrait Breeches, and beſeeches your Hell- 
ſhip to hear a little of his Poetry in a good Wiſh | 
I 


Long live Queen ANNA, long may ſbe Reigu, 
n have Succeſs in Artes and Spain; 
ill She ſubdues with Invincible Power, vis 
Phillip of Bourbon, and makes him look four, 
'T ill Charles s enthron d, and the Eagle diſplayd, 
*Till Lewis grows humble, and his Forces diſmay'd ; 
- Till our Trade is ſecure, and Europe at Eaſe, 
Till the Tyrant of France ſhall beg for a Peace. 
Let ANNA live long, as long may She Reign, 
The Empire's Support, und Queen of the Main, 8 
Britain's Beloved, and Bulwark of Spain. 
Our Faith's Great Defender, Support of our Laws, 
. The Jacobite's Bane, aud the Life of our Cauſe. 


But I further pray, that you would ſend for Lewis 
over Styx, and there let him be Captain of your 
Banditti, to keep him buſie; for he has been ſo 
troubleſom here, that no Body who lives near, can 
be at Quiet for him; and poor Facts afraid, hell 
ſcarce lye ſtill when he's dead; but if you will 
pleaſe to employ his Soul, We'll lay a Heap of 
Stones on his Corps, as big as Paul's, but Well 
keep him in his Grave, if We could but once get 
him there. But pray give Orders, that P. ge may 
| DE 
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pe iadited for Marder, as ſoon as he comes to Lime 
bo, for killing him fo often in his Almanacks, when 


to the Diſappointment of all Elegiack Poets, Charon 


has not yet took One poor Groat for his Paſſage; but 
One Thing I had almoſt forgot; pray when you ſend 


for Lewis, let M.. M---t---z have an Appartment 
very near him, for as he can't live without her, fo 


we fear, we muſt not part them at Death, _ 
Further, Mr Dæmom in the dark, poor Black Fack 
has One Requeſt to make, with Reſpect to a Letter 
he has ſeen, the Contents of which take as follows, 
Super ſcrib'd thus. 


Ned B----- to hs Quondam Schools 
Fellow Tom K---- _ 


— 


Dear To u. 
1 IS 4 go Ale ago, ſince 04 and I being of 


| the {ame Claſs, 8d to chatter, how we woa'd 
play the Biſhops when we became Men. But Provi- 


dence, as you know, has 4 good While ago put us at © 


a great Diſtance, you being ſent to LEY DEN, and I 
to OXFORD; and our Age not much diſagreeing, 4s 
J have newly put on the Gown, I underſtand, you 
have lately aſſum'd the Cloak; oz which, as becomes 
an Old Acquaintance, I beg Leave to Congratulate 
you, and can't but envy your Happineſs, you having 
an Advantage that we want, for while you play thoſe 
Juvenile Freaks, which you and ] both lode to do, (bit 


only) 


(18 ) ; 


only) the untoward Gown and Caſlock continually 
hang dangling at my Tail, you have the Liberty how 
Canonical ſ/gever you are a Sunday, to look like Lay- 
men all the Week, and conſidering your Air, II 
warrant you, where you are not known, they will take 
you for Rakes, rather than Divines ; and we muſt 
needs envy your Happineſs, for if one of ws chance 
ro look in the Sun till our Eyes fail, and take a Gallon 
Tankard for 4 Lanthorn, and go Home by the Light 
of it, admiring its Illumination, it maſt preſently be 
told all the Nation. -------= Truly, Honeſt Tom, I 
wiſh, with all my Heart, I might enjoy the fame 
Liberty, aud to tell you the Truth, I do, now azd 
then, /ay aſide the Badge of DiviNirTy, and take 
the Agrecable Opportunity. But no more of that, 
for there is ſomething more material that now con- 
cerns us; it i that which has obtain'd the Odious 
Name of Prieft-Craft : - And yet 'tis only a pru- 
dential Care of Oze's own Affairs, which we can't 
live without. If I uſe none, I may read Prayers for 
a Meal, and Read over the Dead to keep my ſelf 
alive. to Dooms: Day, and get neither Biſhoprick vor 
Benefice ; and you muſt turn Pædagogue, or preach 
for a Sunday's Dinner, ana live on Text and Con- 
text all the Week beſides. But if I can trim, flat- 
ter my Lord, and call the Knave honeſt, the Debau- 
chee chaſt, the Blaſphemer pious, the Covetous fru- 
gal, the Prodigal liberal, &c. I may not doubt of 
Preferment, and have all the loathſom Praiſes, that 
theſe Men can heap on my Head, In Truth, this 
s no Time to be Plain-Honeſt Men; for that « the 
plain Way zo Starving, and beſides, the Rich have no 
Faults; it © 4 Vertue in them, which is a Vice in 

| | 4 


pu 1 
. 4 [ * 1 ] 


4 Poor Man: 1's genteel in 4 Rich Parſon, to go 
to the Tavern, and drink Two or Three Quarts for 
his Share, when it wou'd be unpardonably Profane, 
or 4 Poor Brother to drin 4a Quart of Ale at an 
Ale-Houſe : The Rich give the Looſe to their Va- 
nity, when the very Looking on wou'd be a Crime 
ix the Poor Crape-Gown. And this Folly « not 
only confin'd to the Gown , but the Cloak comes in 
for a Large Share. And truly, Tom, if you can't 
be all Things to all Men, in a Way very different 
from St. Paul's Meaning, few Cloaths and leſs. 
Money are like to be your Portion: If you can't 
approve of Going from Tavern to Tavern, and ſwal- 
low 4 Crown for Supper, and ſay Amen fo all the 
Jargon of the Clan, depend upon it, be s Honeſt. 
and as Pious as you will, if you want their Recom- 
mendation, it ſhall be your Mortification ; for if they 
know no Faults t0 accuſe you of, they will nod you ſome. 
Their But's - - and Wiſhes ſhall have more of the 
Black Art in em, than all the Sigils and Charms 9 
of a Fortune- Teller. Come, Come, Old Acquain- 1 
tance, he who can't diſſemble, can't live: A Poor = 
Man can never be Good, Wile zor Learned, and 2 
Rich Man # all: theſe, tho? he is One of the Greateſt 
Blockheads iz Nature. Honeſty, Poverty and Folly 
are inſeparable Compazions' as the World now goes, 
for ſay a Man is honeſt, and you at the very [ame 
Time call him Fool; but I hope, you and I ſhall be 
wiſer, TH ped 
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Good Mr Pluto, if the Matter is come to this paſs, 
with the Religious, I am much afraid, you will have 
many of them ſent to your Dominions, Poor Fack 'tis 
true, has no great Affection for the: Chriſtian Reli- 
gion, but he is very ſorry, that thoſe, who pretend 
to, teach Others the Way to Heaven, ſhou'd be fo: 
negligent of going there themſelves, If they do. 
come to Limbo, as it is very likely many will, 
pray let them ſerve for Fuel to Belgebub s own Fire. 
But as I ſuppoſe, the Writer of this Letter had Re- 
gard only to the Hypocritical and Crafty, ſo Poor 
Tack delires, that What he ſays, may only be un- 
derſtood of ſuch. | 3 
And may it pleaſe your Hellſhip, to grant that 
all that make Religion a Cloak to their Ba ſeneſs, 
Who have God in their Mouths, and the Devil 
in their Hearts, (as the Chriſtians ſpeak ) may 
be turn'd ialide out, as ------ — once yea, 
as a Tripe-Man turns a ſh-t--n Tripe. 

But Mr. Demon in the Dark, I have three or 
four more to beg-a Boon for, and I will put an 
End to my long Prayer. And the Firſt ſhall 
be the Tally-Man , that Deſtroyer of Humane 
Fleſh, worſe than the Cannibal, Enemy to all Man- 
kind, Plague- of the Poor, Curſe of the Needy, 
Devourer of the Widow, and Fatherleſs, and 
Devil in Humane Shape, a Friend to none, but 
his own accurſed felt, the Baylifts, and Jaylors ; 
And all this he is, under the ſpecigus Pretence 
of helping the Poor, now, if ever he thinks to 
have your Favour in the next World (as I know 
not how he can) let him be as much deceiv'd, 
as all thoſe have been, who have took him for 

an 
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an Honeſt Man. Let the Curſes of the Poor, 


the Cries of the Widow, and Fatherleſs, and 
the ſad Complaints of the Poor Priſoners, make 
ſuch a Din in his Ears, that he may not be able to 
hear any Thing elſe; and may they tols him in a 
Blanket, *till he is as honeſt as he has made them 
Poor. Let him remember to his everlaſting Mor- 
tification , how he has unconſcionably exacted 


Fifty 2s Cent. and when they could nor pay their 


Weekly Payments, arreſted them, and if they had 


either Friend, or Goods in the World, made them 


ay him his Whole Demands, tho' half the Time 


of Credit was not out. Let him be Chaſtized 


every Day before Breakfaſt, by thoſe he has ſent 


to the Marſbalſeas, White Chappel Priſon, & c. with 
more Stripes than ever were given to Poor Tiras. 
And forget not, I beſeech you, all Perty Foggers, 
Serjeants and Bayliffs, the firſt are the little whilking 

Curs, that find the Game, which the Other if they” - 
catch, will be ſure to Devour, or as Sheep-biting 
Dogs, will ſuck their Blood, and leave them fo. 
teeble, by Exacting Double-Fees, Civility- Money, 
Kc. that they ſhall never more be able to 25 
et 


alone. If you have Vultures enough left, pray 


One to every of their Livers, and let them feed 


there, 'till Tantalus has fill'd his Belly with 


Kentiſh Pippins, or till a Brother of the Quill is 


hang'd for his Honeſty. F 


But I further pray, that your Infernal Majeſty 
wou'd have as much Regard to Cruel Credi- 


tors, who reſpect neither the Poverty, Honeſty, 


nor Family of their Debtors, Who have filld 
moſt of the Priſons in the Nation, theſe bury 


> Men 
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Mea alive between Stone Walls, how mahy Fa- 


milies have been undone, Men and Women ftar- 
ved, or at beſt made uſeleſs, both to themſelves 
and Others, by theſe Brutiſh Men, not lefs, by 
a Modeſt Computation, are now in the Priſons 
of GREAT BRIT AIN, than Thirty, or Forty 
Thouſand, moſt of them Poor, and unable to 
pay, and tho' Knavery might make ſome Poor, 
yet many of them are much Honeſter than thoſe 
who put them there, V 
Now, if you are as Juft, as you are faid to 
be, I can't doubt, but it will come to their 


Turns in a While, to be in your Dark Priſon, 


and then, I beſeech you, let them have a Lick 
at every Diſh, and a Sup out of every Cup, they, 
Without Mercy, have beſtow'd on their poor Deb 


tors. Let the Tears and Cries of the poor diſtreſ- 


ſed Priſoners, and their Families paſs for current 
Coin, to buy Hoſtry Faggots, not to warm, but 
to burn their Shins; and may they get no Balſam 


for 'em, till Dr. Poxte comes again, and keeps a 


Stage at Tower-Hill: Nay, may they be as lowſy 


as my Neighbour Duageon's Hogs, and as ſcabby 


as a Welch-man, or rather let em ſerve for Pokers, 
or Salamanders to your Kitchin Fires. BT 

But Poor Fack can't forget the K-----s the Bakers, 
who are not willing to be Honeſt: They made 
ſuch a Crying, and Howling, and Whining a 
May-Day, for Fear, they ſhould not. have Oppor- 
tuaity to cheat their Neigbour, and puniſh the 
Poor; that àa great many have conſented, if they 
will wipe their Eyes, and be quiet, to give them 
Leave to cheat them ſtill, by Setting the be 16 


* * 
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firſt Letters of their Names, on their Quarter, 
| Half-Peck, and Peck-Loaves ; that ſo, if the Offi- 


— 


cers come, and find their Bread made contrary 


to the Statute, they may call them Wives Bread; 


but the poor Souls are ſtill in the Dumps, and can 


ſcarce ſleep a Nights, for fear the late A& of Par- 


liament, by Diſcovering ſo many of their Tricks, 


ſhou'd ſpoil their Drinking Wine, and reduce em 
to muddy Ale; and beſides, they're afraid, they 
{hall not be able hereafter, to buy their Wives 
Gold Watches, nor their Daughters Chains and 


Lockets, if the Good Wives by this Diſcovery of 


their Knavery, ſhou'd revive the frugal old Way 
of Baking their own Bread. Twou'd grieve one 


to ſee the wry Faces, and pityful Grins they make,. 
as if they had got the Gripes : Theſe Conſiderations 
have mov'd poor Jack in Pity, to deſire your Hell- 


ſhip, to order that they may have Liberty to 


cheat all thoſe that are willing to be cheated, 
without being in Danger of the Pillory : And that 


all thoſe, who give the Bakers Leave to cheat dem, 


may by their humble Petition, obtain the next 
Seſſions of Parliament, that all the Pillories in 
Great Britain erected for Bakers may be pulb'd 
down, and that a Fine may be ſet on all, that. 


after that Time ſhall call them Pillor)-Baſters. More- 
over, poor Jack prays, that they may have a Pariſh 
Pudding once or twice a Week at leaſt, and a 
pinch'd Loaf once a Day, if they bake for the 
good Wives fo often; always provided, that they 
neither foreſtall the Markets, by buying their Corn 
in Inus, Taverns, and Ale-Houſes inſtead of open 
Market, nor buy Corn by Confederacy, at a higher 


Rate 
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Rate than the Market will bear, and then ſwear 


before the Lord Mayor, Cc. that that was the 
Market-Pricz, tho' they go preſently and buy the 


ſame Wheat, aſſoon as they have wip'd their 


Mouths after their Oath, two or three Guineas in 
a Load cheaper; nor put into the Bread they bake, 
Beans, Peaſe, Barley, nor any other Grain whatever, 
but good Wheat ; nor uſe any Way to give a Co- 


Tour co it, but what the Wheat it ſelf will give 


if well dreſs'd: And if after all, they prove re- 
fractory in this laſt Matter, let m be condemn'd 
to {top Ovens in Limbo, inſtead of Clouts and Dirt 

Moreover, poor Sun-burnt Jack deſires you 


wou'd be pleas'd not to forget the Mapping. Land- 


Ladies, who gull the poor 7 ars of their Money, as 
artificially as a Juggler conveys his Ball by che Ver- 
tue of Hocus Pocus. When he comes from Sea with 


more Money than Wit, ſhe meets him at che Door, 


gives him a Chuck under the Chin, and a Kits, 
© My Child, ſays ſbe, Pm glad to ſce you, how 
ce haſt thou done a great While? Did you want 


ec nothing? I wou'd have ſent you any Thing you 


ce you'd have, but I cou'd not tell who to truſt 
e to bring it, the Carriers are ſuch Rogues; but 
« come, my Child; come in, I'll give thee a Quar- 
« tern.” Then in goes the Gull, © Well, /ays 


« ſhe, you can't think how poor Szkee was con- 
& cern'd for you; poor Girl, there was ſcarce a 
« Day, but ſhe wou'd ſpeak of you, and if we had 


« any Thing better than ordinary, ſhe wou'd fay 


« preſently, I wiſh poor Billy had ſome of it.“ 


This tickles the Fool's Fancy, and he muſt needs 


ſee Sukee. ---- She preſently is calPd down, — and 


when 
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when ſhe comes, ſeems overjoy'd to ſee him; he 


kiſſes. her, and ſhe hangs about him like a Burr, 


« Well, /ays he, I always thought, that Sukee had 


« a Reſpect. for me; but now I fee it. Well, 


Girl, it ſha'n't be loſt: Ay, ſays ſhe, Bil, you 


% know what you promis*'d,------ but no Matter 
« for that, ------ I am glad to ſee you come ſafe - 
“ home. Poor Soul, PII warrant you, he has gone 
« through many a {harp Shower; turning to her 
Mother. No more, of that, /ays the Noaay, but 


« let's have a Bowl of Punch. Which Mother 
Damaable makes, with Stizkibus of three Halt-Pence 


a Quartern, and makes him pay for good Nats. 
When 'they have drank, and his Heart is merry, 
and Kiſſes paſs as faſt as the Bowl, and Abun- 


dance of Kindneſs is ſhewing to Bily; He and. 


Subee muſt be left alone, and ſhe tells him, that 
ſhe has had a great Mind to a furbelow'd Scarff; 
but that her Mother wou'd not let her have it. 


Come, come, /ays he, no Matter for that, I have 


« Money enough, I promis'd you a Ring, but 


c it ſhall be a Scarf, and we'll go to Morrow, 


and buy it. ---- Then the Slut flears upon him, 


and ſays, © No, Bily, I did not ſpeak to that 


« Purpoſe ; no, Billy, don't, my Mother will think 
& I ask'd you. . Well, in ſhort, ſhe has the 
Scarft; then he has a Suit of Cloaths, which his 
Land-Lady has of one, that muſt greaſe her in 
the Fiſt, to give him Leave to cheat the Spark; 


ſo, when he's thus fitted for Miſſes Company, they 


walk abroad together, and he muſt buy her one 
Knack, or other ; a Locket, or the like, and to be 
ſure, he muſt drink little but Pazch, Sir Cloadefly, &c. 
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at her Houſe ; becauſe, here The ban cheat him to his 
Face, and he hot know it. Thus in about a Month, 
or ſix Weeks Time, two or three Yeats Pay is gone, 
and Miſs grows cold, the Land-Lady adviſes him to 
look out ior another Voyage, and tells him, that it 
don't become a Young Man to lye lurking about. 
« But, /azs he, I want a little Money to put in 
„ my Pocket, or how ſhall I do thus. ---- Money, 
. ſays foe, truly, I don't know what to do for 
« Money, - if a Shilling will do. for this Time, 
& you ſhall have it, and pray ſee, that you be 
“ a good Husband ; but what e'er you do, get 
& a Voyage, for I can't keep you. - The Poor 
Tar being thus funn'd out of his Money, and little 
Mort of , 9 5 turn'd out of Doors into the Bar- 
gain, away he trudges, and having got a Voyage, 
then before he ſhall have any Thing to fit him 
for it, ſhe muſt have his Powers, (as they call 
em) made to her; and then at near double Price, 
he ſhall have a few coarſe Things; for which, 
ſhe will not truſt, but 'till he takes his River- 
Tay; and if he keep Touch, he ſhall have a 
Runlet of Brandy, at three Times as much as 
„ „ 

Now, Poor Jack deſires, that all theſe Firkins 
of foul Stuff, may be put together in a leaky Veſ- 
ſel, without Sail or Rudder, to pump, or drown, 
and have nothing to eat, but Srock- Fiſh, Stinking 
Beef, and Rotten Briskets, till they are ſlender enough, 
to creep thro? the Hoop of a Butter-Firkin, Cloaths 
and all, or are honeſt enough to be truſted. _ 

Now Sun-burnt Fack, as afraid he has been too 
tedious, concludes his humble Petition, without 

more 


more ado, tho? he withes as 
Cheating T,radeſwen, Bawas, Wi nor es, Pimps, &. ab to 
any. of theſee , TN OY 
The Tranſeriber obſerving, that Jack takes No- 
tice of H. H &c. in his Petition, and having heard, 
that Her Majeſty has ſigmd an Act againſt Land- 
Piracy, finds by his Couſin Bickerſtaff*s Rules of 
Aſtrology, that he, and ſome. others of the ſame 
Buſineſs, are already dead, or will dye in a ſnort 
Time, has thought fit to entertain the World with 
their Elegy. 7s ee : uy 
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An EL EG on the Land- Pi- 

5 Yates, who receivꝰd their Deaths: | 
Wound, by a Late Act of Parx- 
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M Las! Poor Souls, 10 ſer em ſhake, 
"T1 'wou'd make a Brother's Heart to ake 3.) 


Poor H. H. that harmleſs Gudgeon, 

Took the Matter much in Dudgeon; 

And jo did B-«=--d, filly Oaf, 
| Screw up his Chaps, and ſtand aloof; x 
And yet "twou'd ſure, provoke to Laughter, 
To ſee the Tribe come Whining after, © © 
In Tatter'd Coat, without an Arm on, 
Lamenting Loſs of Penny Sermon. 
Shinkin, whoſe Nature is ſo ſow'r, 
He ſmiles you, ſcarce in half an Hour. 


— — — 


Seeing 
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vell to all cruel Nh ,, 


Wo” jr OT the Pother e WAS abies; "OF? 

8 "Began'a ftrang ze {cog merry Shaking; 
ay » with he oy . his Breec hes, 
- He grind ſo mgch by Eits and Catehes; 
L gots 2 thick. 73: ma N e, If 2 3 
As Pl tell Jak Prone Hara Fer 3 ot fo Doo foal 
Fo now for. Fear, I Showa get! it; TITTIES 
- Pro tale the Matter 4, Line i r | 
I.. ſbems theyre: dead. as any Door Nail: 3 I 
A, Dod, or. Cleaver;: :Hobs;: « or Gural; 4 oP _ 
. to my Couſins moe, oP Eo jt ! 
N. can't live lon „For. 77797 1 wote e; e V 
A, ſure as ever Cel Jp: 1 Hilter, ede 
- \ Their: Tongues and EImbs beg in to faultur; lg 5. 

A Men in Feavers Whimſ Pated, [2 OS 
ib Tall at Random; aud I'm cheated, 45> 

8 E 55 they live 4 Fourtnight N 

— Fiore 260 re. hang d, or dye with e ü | 

— And nom Tmina fearful Plight, 

Hie to bid the K;----5, Good Night: 

\4 For if I ſbou d be over Civil, | 

1 "That won d be to play the D.— -I; Fa e 
0 Car my ſelf mooſe and ne; 

0 1 97 aft” at the Pirates Dying Hour, . T's a e The wot 
gene I ſhowa tranſereſs the Laws of Mourning, * e 
Or increaſe the R. 1s Groaning. NT E . 
EL It wou'd grieve me, ſo I'll leave em, 

And wiſh the D -l. don't deceive em; 
=. But at the Laſt may prove ſo witty, 
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